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about it; but I dare say in those early gold-digging times it was more interesting and characteristic. Now it is just a 'big toun,' with many handsome streets and buildings and most beautiful surroundings, and a very homelike look that made it hard to remember that I was not still in my * ain countree.' I visited some of the places we used to know so well by hearsay. The ' Cottage' is away, moved bodily to a site outside the town, and on its garden four new houses are built. And the cemetery, high up on the hillside, is just what I had imagined and wished it to be; beautifully tended, full of sunshine and wind, with a great view over the water ; a * look-out * place. . . .
Yes, it is all very homelike. Even Lake Wakatipu disconcerts me by looking so persistently familiar, and though I know all is on a far grander scale than anything at home, yet when I raise my eyes I look out on a curve of shore and upward sweep of hill that takes me straight back to Scotland and to you. Well, it is good to find something of 'home1 so far away!
April 15.
ON the 6th we went by steamer to the head of the lake, starting at six in the morning and reaching Glenorchy about ten.    Thence we drove through the bush to Diamond Lake and Paradise; the mountains all had their night-